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Gaver TRAINING MAY BE A LONG, TOUGH 
GRIND — BUT EVERY BIT OF IT IS ESSENTIAL, 
WHAT HE LEARNS INGROUND SCHOOL TODAY 
MAY SAVE HIS LIFE IN THE AIR TOMORROW / 


5” 288 





SPOT LANDING INSIDE A 100 
FOOT CIRCLE MAY SOUND EASY, BUT 
THAT WHITE RING LOOKS AWFULLY 
SMALL FROM THE AIR. LANDING STRIP. 
TH (> WITH SPINS, LOOPS: AND IN A WAR ZONE ARE SMALL AND 
IMMELMANN TURNS UNTIL THEY CAN DO THEM LETTER PERFECT. ROUGH, ACCURACY IS IMPERATIVE / 
THIS EXPERIENCE MAY SAVE SPLIT SECONDS IN AIR COMBAT 7 7 
AND MAKE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE AND DEATH. 





geo 4 0 Р + 
“THE STUDENT PILOT DOES HUNDREDS OF HOURS OF BLIND FLYING IN THE LINK TRAINER WITHOUT 
LEAVING THE GROUND. THIS MACHINE GIVES A PERFECT ILLUSION OF BLIND FLYING, COMPLETE 


WITH BUMPY FLIGHT, ENGINE NOISE AND INSTRUMENT READINGS. 


THE SEAT EJECTOR ENABLES THE JET PILOT 
TO BAIL OUT SAFELY IN SPITE OF THE 6OOM.P.H. FORMATION FLYING IS FOR PROTECTION —NOT 
SLIPSTREAM . SUCH EJECTION CAN BE DANGEROUS BEAUTY. THE PURSUIT PILOT IS COVERED BY 
IF NOT EJECTED CORRECTLY; SO CADETS HIS WINGMAN, AND THE BOMBERS USE THEIR 
PRACTICE IN THIS GROUND MODEL . COMBINED FIREPOWER TO REPEL ATTACKERS. 
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Ir WAS LARRY JETT'S FIRST TIME... 
IN THE AIR / WHAT DID FLYBOY DO 
WHEN HE FOUND HIMSELF IN A 
POWER DIVING PLANE WITH A 
BLACKED-OUT PILOT? 





I'VE MADE UP MY MIND p] THOSE FLYBOYS/ WHY NOT GET IN A REAL BRANCH OF 
STEVE. I'M ENLISTING IN fl Us INFANTRY GUYS THE SERVICE, LARRY? MY OWN KID 
THE AIR FORCE / 7 FOUGHT THE KRAUTS BROTHER JOINING THE AIR FORCES 





REPEAT AFTER ME: "I (GIVE 
YOUR OWN NAME) SOLEMNLY 
SWEAR TO UPHOLD, PROTECT 
AND DEFEND THE CONSTITUTION 
OF THE UNITED STATES AGAINST 
ALL ENEMIES, FOREIGN 

OR DOMESTIC,” 


OKAY, SON -- YOU'RE 
HEALTHY AS A HORSE! 
GO SEE THE RECRUITING 

OFFICER / 


I'M SORRY, STEVE, 
BUT EVERY MAN 
BELONGS IN 

THE BRANCH 

HE LIKES 

BEST, AND I 
WANT TO FLY! 











AFTER A WEEK AT A RECEPTION CENTER 
LARRY HEADED SOUTH TO THE STATION 
WHERE HE WAS TO TAKE HIS BASIC TRAINING, 


IT'S REALLY VERY SIMPLE, JUST 
PICK UP EVERYTHING THAT 4 
DON'T MOVE / 


THAT'S RIGHT. 

THAT'S WHY 1 

JOINED THE AIR 
FORCE / 


SO THAT'S WHY YOU 
JOINED THE AIR 
FORCE. I WAS 
WONDERING / 


YEAH, JETT WANTS TO #LY/ 
YOU WANNA BE A FLYBOY, 


OKAY, FLYBOY! I'M 
PONCHA, FLYBOY ? 


GONNA FIX IT FOR 
you TO FLY. 


MORE NOISE, FLYBOY/ YOU 

HAVEN'T GOT ALL YOUR MOTORS 
TURNING OVER. AND KEEP ON 
FLYING UNTIL I TELL YOU TO 

D STOP! 





HEY, FLYBOY/ THEY'RE TAKING @ (THIS IS му GEE, FLYBOY, I JUST DON'T 
APPLICATIONS FOR FLIGHT APPLICATION |SEEM TO BE ABLE TO KEEP 
SCHOOL CADETS! WHY DON'T FOR FLIGHT | YOU GROUNDED! I'LL TAKE 
YOU APPLY— IT'S YOUR SCHOOL YOUR APPLICATION, BUT I'D 
BIG CHANCE, FLYBOY/ d CADET, BETTER WARN YOU -- THE 


SERGEANT! / OFFICERS’ BOARD WANTS 
а COLLEGE BOYS 
Y 









MEANWHILE, THE CADET CANDIDATES ‘RECORDS 
ARE SCREENED.. 





OFFICERS’ BOARD TODAY, HEY, 

FLYBOY--I MEAN LARRY? 

LOOK, WE DION'T MEAN TO 

RIB YOU QUITE SO HARD-- 

AND WE WANT TO WISH 
you LUCK! 





I RAN ALL THE APPLICANTS’ RECORD CARDS ) VERY GOOD, SERGEANT, WE HAVE ONLY A 

THROUGH THE PUNCH MACHINE, SIR, THE LIMITED NUMBER OF OPENINGS, SO WE'LL 
MACHINE WAS SET TO ACCEPT ONLY GIVE THOSE MEN EVERY CHANCE АМО 

GRADUATES OF FIRST-RATE COLLEGES, GIVE THE OTHERS VERY SHORT SHRIFT! H 
HERE THEY ARE, SIR, < 





Mia 














/ е YOUNG JETT |YES, SIR, I RAN ALL 
LARRY JETT REPORTS - MADE A THE CARDS THROUGH 
TO THE CADET SELECTION YOU WILL BE NOTIFIED OF VERY THE PUNCH MACHINE. 
BOARD AS ORDERED, THE BOARD'S DECISION IN FAVORABLE \THE COLLEGE MEN 
THE USUAL MANNER, JETT. IMPRESSION \WERE IN ONE STACK, 
DISMISSED! ON US, HE'S \THE NON-COLLEGE 
ONE OF THE |MEN IN ANOTHER, 
COLLEGE MEN, JJETT'S CARD WAS 
SERGEANT? /IN THE COLLEGE 
STACK. THEREFORE... 





Î CADET LARRY JETT Vi 

ki SERGEANT. ANO NOTIFY JETT THAT HE'S REPORTS TO FLIGHT 

TO REPORT TO FLIGHT TRAINING TRAINING SCHOOL AS 
SCHOOL AS A CADET/ 





MEANWHILE, BACK AT THE 
BASE... - I THINK IT WE CAN'T REVOKE JETT'S 
HEM! COLONEL, T-- THE SITUATION, GENTLEMEN) \WOULD BE || APPOINTMENT, BUT МЕ 
PUNCH MACHINE, THAT |S -- WE -- THE SERGEANT, UNWISE FOR /|САМ PASS THE WORD 
MADE A MISTAKE, LARRY | THAT 15-- HAVE MADE US TO ALONG TO THE CADET 
JETT, WHOM YOU SENT TO A GREAT MISTAKE / ADMIT WE'VE ||SCHOOL TO SEE TO IT ~ 
CADET SCHOOL, DIDN'T SENDING JETT THAT HE'S WASHED OUT 
(GRADUATE FROM CADE 4 Em, IN A HURRY, 


ONLY FINISHED 
HIGH SCHOOL. 
MACHINE / YOU'RE 
DISMISSEO, 
CORPORAL! 





OFFICERS’ MESS AT THE FLIGHT SCHOOL... 


OF COURSE, IT'S 
ALL STRICTLY 
CONFIDENTIAL, 
BUT THAT'S THE 
PICTURE ” 


WHEN THEY GET THROUGH 
BEARING DOWN ON THIS 


TO RESIGN! 


‘TO GIVE KAY-DET LARRY JETT THE 
BUSINESS, HEY? WELL, THE BOY 


I'LL PASS THÉ WORD ALONG 
TO THE UPPER-CLASSMEN. 


JETT BOY, HE'LL BE MAPPY 


HELLO, I'M LARRY 
JETT-- I GUESS 
WE'RE ROOMMATES/ 


HIYA, PARDNER! I'M 
HAPPY HOLIDAY--I 
GUESS IF YOU KIN 
STAND ME, I KIN 

STAND VICE VERSA / 


SO YOU'RE LARRY JETT, HUM? CALL 
THAT A BRACE, MISTER? I WANT 


HASN'T LIVED UNTIL HE'S 
WAD THE FULL TREATMENT 


I'VE APPOINTED MYSELF YOUR 
PERSONAL TUTOR, JETT- LIKE 
JAT OXFORD! WHEN YOU'VE 
FINISHED SCRUBBING THE FLOOR 
WITH YOUR FANG POLISHER, 
I'VE GOT SOME OTHER 
CHORES: FOR You / 


DON'T YOU, 
SLIDE-RULE / 


A MONTH OF THE “SUIDE-RULE 
TREATMENT" FINDS LARRY STILL . 
CHEERFULLY “TAKING IT." 


FASTER ! 
FASTER! 


TO SEE AT LEAST THREE MORE 


THIS KID'S A GENIUS AT 
SOAKING UP PUNISHMENT*- 
BUT I'VE GOT A SCHEME 
THAT WILL BREAK HIM 
ONCE AND FOR ALL.) 





I FEEL IT MY DUTY, MISTER, 
TO TAKE YOU UP AND SORT 
OF GIVE YOU THE FEELING OF 
FLYING, OKAY? 


THIS IS KNOWN AS 
AN INSIDE LOOP. 
FUN, ISN'T IT, 


THEN THERE'S THE GOOD 
OLD IMMELMAN TURN -- 


THAT WAS TERRIBLE, 
MISTER / YOU'VE GOT 
NO TALENT AT ALL / 


TAKE THE Q{ Y-YES. SIR! J 
NOW WATCH ME / 


CONTROLS 
FOR AWHILE, 


MISTER! 
CONTROLSZBUT 


I'YE NEVER EVEN 
BEEN UP BEFORE! 


CONVERSELY, WE CALL 
THIS AN OUTSIDE LOOP 


FASCINATING, EHT 


SOMETHING'S 
WRONG, MR 





THEY'RE CRASHING! 
GET AN 
AMBULANCE! 


I HOPE I CAN 
REMEMBER WHAT 
THE TEXTBOOK 








GOSH+AND THEY SAY 
THAT LANDING'S THE 
TOUGHEST PART! 


CLIMB OUT OF THAT, 
MISTER! WE WANT TO 
TALK TO YOU! 





ALYBOY/ THIS 15 — JETT! I | CLASSMAN-* 
GOING TO WASH YOU ġ TRIED TO SLIDE-RULE 


OVER THE 
CONTROLS AND 


SOME PERFORMANCE, a I^ SORRY AN UPPER- | SO JETT TOOK 


UP HERE FOR GOOD! T [cive you 





LANDED THE 


THE WORKS ~ GO TO PLANE ~ HIS 
Do. AND BLACKED YOUR ROOMS-: JFIRST TIME 





— BOTH OF 
HE LOOKS LIKE 
PRETTY GOOD AIR 

FORCE MATERIAL TOME! 





| 

E PI 

NN | 

AT THE WEEKLY CADET SCHOOL DANCE, 
“FLYBOY” LARRY JETT FINDS THAT A 


NEWLY- ARRIVED CADET 1S OUT TO BEAT 
HIS TIME WITH ANNE CHICKERING, 


MOVE OVER, STATESIDE! 


I'M CUTTIN' IN / zi 


A BOASTFUL VETERAN 
OF THE KOREAN WAR, 

A COUPLE OF COMELY 
GIRLS, A_SHORT- 
TEMPERED BULL, AND A 
PACKING CASE FULL OF 
CRISP NEW CURRENCY | 
ALMOST TURN "FLYBOY 
LARRY JETT AND HIS PAL 
HAPPY HOLIDAY INTO.. 


[29 





TELL ME | OKAY, ANNE.” 
MORE WANNA HEAR 


ABOUT ABOUT THE TIME] CAL! HE'S 


YOUR I PARACHUTED 
ADVENTURES | DOWN ON A 
COMMIE 
BATTALION 
HEADQUARTERS 
AND CAPTURED 
THREE CHICKEN 
COLONELS AND A 
GENERAL SINGLE” 
HANDEDZ THEY GIMME 
THE DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE CROSS FOR 
THAT LITTLE GAPER / 


KOREA TALKS ABOUT IS 
HOW LUCKY WE 
сит ME ARE TO HAVE 


[war =) HUH! ALL MY BABE 


J OUT WITH | KAY-OET CAL 


CALVERT, THE 
G-G-R-REAT , 
PARATROOPER ; 
WHY DIDN'T HE STAY 
IN THE 
PARATROOPS: 





WOW ALL CADETS 
ARE REQUIRED TO 
MAKE A PARACHUTE 
JUMP NEXT 
SATURDAY / 


THEY'RE MAKING A BIG 
OCCASION GF ІТ, ТОО-- 
LIKE A FUNERAL / I FEEL 


A CINCH / WHY IN 
KOREA, I -- 


YOUR. TONGUE + 
A CINCH, HE SAYS! 
I DON'T LIKE 
JUMPING — WITH 
OR WITHOUT 


PARACHUTES / 


YOU'RE SUCH A WORRY-WART, LARRY/ 
WHY DON'T YOU BE LIKE KOREA CAL? 
SUAVE , OASHING, FEARLESS — 


HI, ANNE / Hi, 

STATESIDE! DID 

I HEAR SOMEONE 

MENTION MY 
NAME.Z 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
LARRY 2 CAT GOT 


IN PREPARATION FOR 
SATURDAY'S PARACHUTE 
JUMP, WE'RE GOING TO 
) GIVE YOU MEN A BIT OF 
TRAINING IN HOW TO 
FALL AND HOW TO LAND, 
LET'S GO/ A 


1 GUESS I'M JUST 
NERVOUS ABOUT 
SATURDAY'S PARACHUTE 

JUMP, ANNE / 


YOU DID INDEED, CAL / 
WOULD YOU CARE TO 
WALK ME НОМЕ 2 
FIYBOY HERE HAS AN 
ATTACK OF NERVES | 





EAGERNESS / 


* THE JUMP A på; 
THE DAY OF BIG JUMP ARRIVES GOGH ANNE — — 
THIS IS THE BOYS’ FIRST JUMP, WISH THIS JUMP { YOU ARE! LOOK AT CAL! 
SENATOR, THEY'RE ALL ғ. WAS OVER. A 


HIYA, ANNE, ON My WAY ) cac/ you're ,\| BIS lf WHAT ARE YOU MONKEYS 
DOWN I'LL GRAB YOU A SO DASHING! SWEATING ABOUT? NOTHING 
aou? TO WEAR IN YOUR IN TO IT! JUST WATCH OL' CAL! 
HAIR ! 


IN ORDER TO SIMULATE LV) ALL RIGHT, MEN! ON 
ACTUAL JUMP CONDITIONS, is YOUR FEET— IT'S , 
SMALLER PARACHUTES SÈ 7 TIME TO 60 
WILL DROP SUPPLIES ч a 

AFTER YOU. WHEN 

YOU'VE LANDED, GO 

TO HIGHWAY 37. TRUCKS J 

WILL BE SCOUTING / 

THE AREA TO Pick N 





ALL RIGHT, 

SOLDIER ! 

TAKE OFF! 
[a 


YOU GUYS WANT TO GO 
AHEAD OF MEF? IM JD 
IN NO HURRY s Ma 
d 
ај 


d 


“ COME ON, BOY! 


JUMPS 


i 
Sis, 


ALL RIGHT, CAL! 
YOU'RE NEXT! 


GO BACK TO YOUR )I WASN'T EVER A 
SEAT, SON! w PARATROOPEK ! I WAS 
NEXT MAN! A SUPPLY CLERK 

“ IN TOKYO! 





IT WASN'T SO NA-A-AH/ AS KOREA 
BAD AFTER ALL, | CAL USED TO SAY 
WAS IT, HAPZ IT'S A CINCH! 


MAKE LIKE A BULL \I CAN USE THAT 
FIGHTER, LARRY! SMALL RED 
IT'S YOUR ONLY PARACHUTE. 
А CHANCE / 


GOSH, THOSE SPANISH BULL 
FIGHTERS REALLY EARN 
THEIR MONEY! 





I'VE GOT HIM TIRED, NOW! 
LET'S MAKE A BREAK 


FOR Yt 
TIRED, 


MAY I ASKE 


LET'S GO IN THAT 
SHÅCK OVER THERE 
UNTIL IT STOPS / 


WELL, HE'S GOT IT! I HOPE IT 
HOPE IT MAKES HIM _/ CHOKES HIM! 
HAPPY / 


IT DOESN'T UNTIL THE RAIN STOPS 
LOOK LIKE AND WE CAN GET OVER 
TO THE HIGHWAY AND GET 
PICKED UP! 


WERE RICH! THIS 
PACKING CASE 15 FULL 
OF DOUGH! WE'VE 
GOT MILLIONS! 





I'M GONNA BUY WHAT GOES 
THE BIGGEST RANCH 7 TO THE WRONG )THEY'LL HAVE EVERY 


IN. ARIZONA /. B | PLACE NOW COP IN THE COUNTRY 
YIPPEE / Y 3 ON US FIVE MINUTES | 
= AFTER THEY LEAVE | 


WE'LL KNOCK 'EM OFF AND 

BURY ‘EM DOWN IN THE CELLAR | 

THEN WE'LL TAKE THE PLATES 

AND THAT CRATE-FULL OF 
QUEER AND BLOW / 


WE GOTTA TAKE ‘EM DOWN IN THE 
CELLAR AND LIQUIDATE ‘EM / 


SORRY, FELLAS, BUT 
WHEN YOU MONKEY 
AROUND WITH COUNTER- 
FEIT MONEY, YOU 
GOTTA TAKE A CHANCE 
ON BEING KNOCKED, 

OFF / 


STEP ALONG, GUYS I'LL BE REAL 
THIS 15 YOUR LAST ДЕШ CAREFUL SO IT 
MILE / DON'T HURT / 





WHAT A LAY-OUT. ) LET'S ALL HIT THE ROAD, 
A PRIVATE MINT! HEY, GENTLEMEN? „ 


HEM ! GOOD WORK! HEM. EXCELLENT A 
PUBLIC RELATIONS FOR THE SCHOOL ! 
HEM! SOMEWHAT UNORTHODOX, THOUGH ! 
қы, HEM! DISMISSED! 


NAS. 
ETERS 


CRAB THAT , Y 
HAPPY / 


HEY, WHAT WE'VE GOT A COUPLE 
GWES HERE? J OF CUSTOMERS FOR. 
THE. UNITED STATES 
MARSHAL! 


KOREA CAL WAS A PHONEY / 
WHY, HE DION'T FOOL US FOR 





HE’S HERE!—TARKA!— BOLD WARRIOR FROM ANOTHER WORLD! 


No. 1 


(Spring) 


WHAT IS 
NOW TARKA'S 


ON : STRANGE 
SALE! |a | MISSION 

d ` || . THROUGH 
SPACE? 


WHO IS ZIRA? 
WHAT IS HER ROLE 
IN THIS 
INTERPLANETARY 
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* Noise! Tomorrow's Secret Weapon! 
* The Pest Invention! 
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— HE ARTILLERY barrage had lasted two 
hours, two long hours filled with the 
thunder of exploding shells and the screams 

of the wounded. Slowly thé cold of the frozen Ko- 
rean soil and the lack of motion spread a numbness 
through Sergeant Steve Chandler's body: a warn- 
ing that could not be ignored. There was no room 
to stir in the foxhole, but to move from it meant 
sure death. He could feel his legs going numb. 

Then the jets came. Their hissing rumble 
climbed up from somewhere behind the front and 
roared overhead in the direction of the enemy 
guns. The barrage slowed, the wail and explosion 
of shells spaced with moments of silence—then it 
stopped entirely. In the hush he heard the jets ré- 
turning from the enemy emplacements, their job 
done. They swept back over the lines towards the 
home fields, the weak winter sunlight glinting 
from their wings. 

` At this moment à dream was born, å dream that 
was to carry Steve thousands of miles back to the 
States to an airfield in Alabama. He had done his 
work as a foot soldier, and done it well, but when 
the jets swept by overhead he raised his sights. 
They were aimed at the sky now-sand nothing 
was going to stop him! 

. A large hand smacked him on the shoulder, 
snapping him out of his thoughts. He was in the 
cadet barracks, surrounded by the familiar rows 
of desks and bunks, leaning head in hand over the 
painfully-worked figures on the sheets of paper 
before him. Frank Edwards struck his shoulder 
again, and laughed, loud enough for all the cadets 
in thé bay to hear. 

"Dogface, I'll bet you wish that slide rule was 
an M-1. You'd shoot that navigation problem full 
of holes! Things were never like this in the in- 
fantry.” 

The cadets laughed. Stevé-had left school early 
to go to work in a factory and from there to the 
army. He was rusty in reading and studying and 
had to labor over every page. The other cadets 
were college students who finished each day's 


work easily, and the sight of Steve bent doggedly 
over his desk writing and chewing his pencik hour 
after hour far into the night always amused them, 
Frank Edwards who was tops in the class without 
ever seeming to open a book, found it especially 
funny. 

“What's the matter, Infantry? Too much talk 
and not enough walk?” Frank did an imitation of 
a collapsing soldier laboring along under a two» 
ton field pack, and the room shook with laughter, 
Even Steve smiled wryly at the miserable figure. 
His classmates were good joes, but sometimes he 
wished they wouldn't kid him quite as much at 
they did. He needed every leisure hour for study. 
He would have liked to have time to laugh and to 
kid around, or to do anything besides pore ende 
lessly through mountains of books. 

“Stick with it, boy! Genius is ninety percent 
perspiration, you know,” Frank Edwards told him, 
and laughed again. This time he was openly ok 
fensive. He thought Steve a fool, 

The others ehortled, and Steve suddenly won- 
dered if they all thought he was stupid. When he 
got into a plane, he was a good pilot, one of the 
best, in fact, just as һе had been a good fast-think- 
ing sergeant, respected and liked by his men. But 
what could he do to win the respect of his fellow- 
students? For a moment he resisted the impulse 
to hurl his fist into Frank's smile. Then he picked 
up his slide rule and turned to his problem again. 

The following morning was bright and clear, 
perfect flying weather. With the other cadets 
Steve lined up for air instruction. 

They were shooting takeoffs and landings. In- 
struction planés were taking off and coming in, 
some coming in long smooth glides, others landing 
in a séries of unhappy bounces like startled jack- 
rabbits. "T like everything but the landings,” Glen 
Isaac said behind him, deadpan. “Sometimes I 
wonder where the ground is, you’ know?” 

Steve laughed. Frank Edwards, who was buck 
ling on his chute harness for the next flight, smiled 
and spoke to Steve with good-natured contempt. 
“It isn't like hiking either, soldier! Don't stan 


digging foxholes in this field with your plane. Even it goes up, too! You men with Rocky there, get 


your GI insurance won't pay for a new runway.” 

A plane taxied into the flight line and a student 
climbed out. The instructor signalled to the wait. 
ing cadets, 

"Edwards next . . ." The voice called. “We'll run 

through some landings. Five or six passes.” 

With a final contemptuous smile at Steve, Tes 
trotted off. 

Waiting for the instructor to get to him, Steve 
watched Frank’s plane. It took off, circled, ap- 
proached the field smoothly, and the nose pulled _ 
up slightly at the end of the glide path for a per- 
fect three-point landing. Five times in a row Frank 
did it, each landing almost identical with the last. 
Asa pilot, Frank was on the beam. Almost as good 
as he was himself, Steve thought reluctantly; as 
Frank brought his plane in for its final trial, com- 
pleted the landing smoothly, and turned and 
taxied toward the waiting flight line. He turned 
the runway corners sharply, gunning the engine 
slightly to whip the tail around. Steve stirred un- 

easily. He didn't like that kind of handling. It 
always—a chance of a ground- 


“was showy, witha 
loop . 
Тм Mike rolled briskly up the white concrete 


Ж 


funway to the flight line and the waiting men. The 
$ lot hesitated until it was opposite its right posi- 
ton; then he gunned the motor and gave it full 
right rudder. The BT pivoted neatly on one wheel 
—then not so neatly. There was a slow delibéra- 
tion in its motion as the inner wheel rose from the» 
ground and hung suspended in space. Then the 
wing tip touched, and the plane went into a wicked 
ground-loop. 

In a fraction of a second all was chaos. The BT's 
prop bit into the wing of the next plane and loosed 
a stream of high octane gas from the tank. The 
gas struck the hot engine of the trainer and 
whooshed into a ball of fame that engulfed the 
front of the plane. 

The group of cadets stood paralyzed. Ton much 
was happening and too rapidly for them to grasp 
it. What could they do? Steve had been in spots 
like this before; he commanded groups like this 








before—it had been his job. He was in combat. - 


again and his thoughts moved quickly. 

“You four men! All these planes have extin- 
guishers in the cockpits—get them here] UMP!" 
am jumped, never questioning the authority 

$ 





around to the other side of the hangar where they 
preflight, | and grab the big stand-by firesextine. 
guishers." 

Steve was on the wing now, the fierce heat of ee. 
fire-beating at his back. The instructor who had” 
unbuckled his safety strap, gtaspéd Steve's hand 
and slid to the ground. 

Frank was unconscious, sagging in his harness, 
With the smoke and heat of the fire blinding him, 
Steve felt for the buckles. His hands were like great 
clumsy gloves, the flame sucking the strength from 
them. Suddenly the injured man went limp and it, 
drained his strength to the limit to drag the heavy 
body over the coaming, 

But other hands were waiting to help. A wave 
of cold air swept over him as the foamite exe 
tinguishers went into action. He heard the wailing 
of the crash truck and sank into the black depths 
of unconsciousness. 

He was in the hospital, he realized; his chest 
swathed with bandages. He was aware that his 
head turned. The man beside the bed was фин 
ing! — 

“Glad to see you're all right, Chandler, I came , 
over as soon as the tower phoned me.” 5 

Steve gazed at the colonel's eagles for a long 
timi? before it dawned upon him that here was the 
base CO He wondered should he salute or, pers 
haps, he at attention. But his thoughts were swept 
away by the officer's friendly grin 

“That was some quick thinking out there on the 
field. When I looked at your service record I un- 
derstood why A man who has the Silver Star for 
bravery under fire would know how to handle him» 
self in a tight situation. You saved the lives of 
those’ men, and you prevented. the destruction of 
thousands of dollars worth of equipment. 

"We need officers like you Chandler. The ability 
to reason and react quickly is just as important in 
a flying officer as book knowledge!" 

Steve started to smile, Those words helped to 
heal over the little wounds of the past few months. 
But he was startled when he heard the voice of 
Frank Edwards from the next bed. 

“Thanks, Steve—for a couple of things. You not 
only saved my life, but you taught mé something 
else. 1. ... well you know what I mean. ... I'd like 
to apologize for some of the things I've said.” 

They smiled and their hands reached actose the 
space between the beds to touch in å new bond of 
comradeship. 


THE END å ы 


LARRY, I'M SICK OF THIS 50- 
CALLED FLIGHT SCHOOL! TERRIBLE 
CHOW, HARD BUNKS, SPIT AND 
POLISH! BAH / AND WORST OF 
ALL--OUR DEAR COMMANDANT-~ 
COLONEL "CHICKEN" 
CHICKERING ^ 


- BARRY "ALYBOY'JETT AND HIS ROOM- 
MATE, HAPPY, HOLIDAY, FIND THAT 
WHEN A TYRANT CHANGES INTO AN 
ANGEL, HE CAN VERY EASILY CHANGE 
BACK AGAIN. AND THEN COME... 


AND WHO SHOULD BE STROLLING 
THROUGH THE CORRIDOR? COLONEL ; , 
"CHICKEN "CHICKERING-HIMSELF ^ PENDLA MONSTER: 


THAT CHICKERINGS A 


FAR FROM, 
THE BOVS 


k THOUGHTS! 





A MONSTER !! SURELY THEY I WOULDN'T 2 ME--A FIEND! JI ['Z WISH CHICKERING WAS RIGHT 
CAN'T THINK THAT OF ME / WHY-- f WANT THEM Ù THE VERY. 4] | HERE! I'O TELL HIM A FEW 
WHY+"L'M REALLY VERY NICE TO THINK IDEA! HOME TRUTHS! HE MAKES OUR 
TO THEM! I WAS LIVES A NIGHTMARE! > 
EAVES- | 
DROPPING, 


HI, LARRY./ LET'S SIT IN 

THE GARDEN-- IT'S SUCH 
ANNE, WHY DO THE ^ /I 1 
CADETS THINK I'M A FIEND- A LOVELY EVENING, 


A MONSTER 7 
WELL--AH + DO" 


THEY? I'M NOT SURE, DAD, 
BUT LARRY JETT'S COMING 
OVER TOMORROW NIGHT, 
I'LL TALK TO HIM AND-- 
AH-- MAYBE I CAN 
FIND OUT! 


WHAT INCREDIBLE ROT! | YES SIR/ YOU ARE 
DO you SEEM TO FEEL THAT HE MAKES I'M A VERY KIND- INDEED, SIR! EVERY- 
CADETS OUR LIVES A LIVING NIGHTMARE! /| MEARTED MAN ^ ONE SAYS SO-- 
CONSIDER MY 1 SORT OF - 
FATHER A 
MONSTERE 





COME INTO THE KITCHEN, WE'RE GOING TO HAVE OH, YES, SIR! 


BOTH OF YOU! IL CHOCOLATE, AND I'M 


SHOW YOU I'M KIND- | GOING TO PREPARE IT. 


HEARTED! / YOU LIKE CHOCOLATE, 
DON'T YOU, JETT? 








7 LATER... AND THAT REMINDS ME OF 


WELL, JETT! HOW'S  P-PERFECT, 
THÉ CHOCOLATE 7 SRI y ANOTHER EXPERIENCE OF 
MINE, JETT, I WAS DOWN 
" à ON THE BORDER WITH 
- MP BLACK JACK PERSHING, 
ем N 


AND... ARE YOU 
FALLING ASLEEP? 


GOOD NIGHT, JETT! NOTHING YES, SIR! 
I LIKE BETTER THAN A THANK YOU 
FRIENDLY CHAT WITH SIR! coo" 
THE MEN! GIVE MY NIGHT, SIR. 
BEST TO ALL THE GOOD NIGHT, 
LADS, WON'T YOU Z ANNE / 








THE NEXT DAY THE COLONEL WORKS HIS NEW 
FOUND CHARM RIGHT DOWN TO THE BONE, 


GOOD MORNING, | GOOD MORNING, 
MEN! BEAUTIFUL |SIR! UH-- YES, 
DAY ISN'T IT? / SIR! I GUESS 


GOOD CLEAN SPORT, 
BOXING’ I LIKE TO 
ENCOURAGE IT. L 
SHALL REFEREE IT 
MYSELF / 


SLIDE RULE'S A JERK, 
MAP, BUT HE CAN 
BOX, AND HE САМ 
TAKE A PUNCH, ARE 
YOU ALL RIGHT? 





I'LL TAKE HIM, LARRY 

I CAN STILL SEE А 

LITTLE OUT OF MY 
LEFT EYE! 





AT EASE, MEN! LET'S YES, si@!/ I'LL MURDER 
NOT OVER-DO MILITARY/ THE BUM --1 MEAN L 
FORMALITY/ ge 7 SHALL ENDEAVOR TO 
HOLIDAY, Т ОСУ WREST VICTORY FROM 
UNDERSTAND MR. SLADE, SIR / 
YOU'RE BOXING V 

SLIDE RULE SLADE 


YOU MEN KNOW THE 
RULES. GO TO YOUR CORNERS 
AND COME OUT FIGHTING, AND 
MAY THE BEST-- I MEAN BETTER-- 


HERE IT COMES, 
HOLIDAY.’ THE KISS 
OF DEATH ! 





MUST HAVE BLACKED 
OUT A MOMENT:-- WENT 
INTO A VERY STEEP 
DIVE -* HAVE TO GET 
HER NOSE UP-- 





THE NEXT MORNING, AND THE MOST SOUL SEARING 
BIT T'A SURE RAT d MOMENT OF THE WEEK ARRIVES ... THE COLONELS 
AT LEAST TEN É SATURDAY MORNING INSPECTION. 
SECONDS ELAPSED! \ 
HEM |! 


HERE HE comes! WE'RE IN FOR IT 
AND WITH ALL THIS TIME, LARRY! 
THE EXCITEMENT "CHICKEN'S" A. BUG 
OVER THE FIGHT, ON NEATNESS! 
AND EVERYTHING," 

THE PLACE LOOKS 

LIKE A PIG-PEN! 





HEM! NOT PERFECT, 
PERHAPS, BUT THEN 
WE'RE ONLY HUMAN, 
AREN'T WE I PASSED 

INSPECTION ^ 


THOUGHT I'D JOIN YOU 

LADS. FOR DINNER HAVE ТО 
SEE TO IT THAT YOU'RE 
PROPERLY FED/ YOU 


KNOW / HEM D. 


of HELLO, JETT! I JUST 
DROPPED By TO GIVE 
HAPPY HERE A HAND 
WITH HIS CALCULUS / 


IT'S DISRUPTING 

OUR MORALE, 

THAT'S WHAT 
IT'S DOING! 


IT ISN'T RIGHT! IT ISN'T 
MILITARY THE COLONEL'S 
GOT NO RIGHT TO 
FORCE CADETS TO 
ASSOCIATE. WITH 

AN OFFICER / 





/ WHY DOESN'T THE COLONEL 
STAY A MONSTER, INSTEAD 
OF CHANGING AND 
CONFUSING, USF 


AN OFFICER'S GOT NO 
BUSINESS GOING 
AROUND BEING, 
CHARMING / 








LARRY, HOW 

PO THE CADETS 
LIKE FATHERS 
NEW PERSON- 
ALITY? DON'T 
THEY THINK 

IT'S WONDERFUL? 





AH HAH / I KNEW IF I PULLED 
A SURRISE INSPECTION I'D 
GOSH, THIS J FIND YOU LIVING LIKE PIGS! 
EVERY CADET IN THIS 
ARTERS SCHOOL 15 GOING ТО 
UNTIL FURTHER ;! RATE A PUNISHMENT 
NOTICE, JETT / DETAIL, AND I'LL 
GET GOING! PAY SPECIAL 
ATTENTION TO 
YOU TWO! 


ME,TOO! THE SO WHAT? 
COLONEL DIDN'T X EVERY GUY IN 
FORGET THAT THÉ JOINT'S 
PUNCH IN THE a WALKING 

NOSE I GAVE PUNISHMENT 

нім, | TOURS ! 





CHARM'S ALL WHAT ARE BECAUSE NOW I/M 

RIGHT IN IT'S WAY, YOU GRINNING | MISERABLE , THE WAY I'M 

BUT DISCIPLINE'S ABOUT, HAP? / USED TO BEING MISERABLE / 

THE IMPORTANT I'm A CONSERVATIVE, 

THING! DISCIPLINE! LARRY. -- I DON'T HOLO 
WITH CHANGES -- I'M 
WILLING TO LET COLONELS 

SE COLONELS ! 








IN KOREAN WATERS, A FIGHTER- BOMBER 
GROUP TAKES OFF FROM THE DECK OF 
A CARRIER ON AN IMPORTANT 
BOMBING MISSION. 


THERE'LL BE A LOT OF 
HAPPY DOG-FACES IF THESE 
GUYS LEVEL THAT REP 

AMMUNITION DUMP,’ 


INSIDE ONE THE FIGHTER r 

Фей Өм OG RECENTLY YES SIR, JUST AS THE J T I'M THE CAPTAIN, HERE, 
COMMISSIONED ENSIGN, TIM ENSIGN WISHES/ GANS, AND YOU'RE THE ; 
CRANDALL, ENJOYS MIS NEW år — CREW! LET'S KEEP — 


AUTHORITY. THAT STRAIGHT] 


SI DON'T APPROVE = У 4 
LOVELY DAY FOR OF FRATERNIZING A 
A BOMBING RUN, / WITH WOUR қ 
, M [/ d 


ISN'T IT, MR. 
CRANDALLT 





AS THE GROUP APPROACHES THE TARGET AREA, 
A SWARM OF MIGS FLIES OUT TO MEET THEM 


ONLY A FEW MORE MILES TO 
THE TARGET AREA, SIR/ THERE'S 
ALWAYS A LOT OF FLACK 

ON THE APPROACH, 2 


p 





CONGRATULATIONS, 


L Swè 


WELL, I MADE 
IT, ALL RIGHT. 
MY FIRST 
MISSION 
COMPLETED 
SUCCESSFULLY. 









W THEY'RE VEERNG 
FOR HOME, SIR. 






I GIVE THE 
ORDERS HERE, 
GANS, 


BOMBS AWAY! 
LET'S START THE 
RUN HOME, SIR./ 





HE'S GOT AN 
UNRELEASED 
BOMB, 


CRANDALL! YOU'VE GOT AN 
UNRELEASED BOMB HANGING! 
ФО NOT ATTEMPT TO LAND! 


I CAN'T! WE'RE 
ALMOST OUT 


TRY TO SET HER 
DOWN IN THE OPEN SEA-- 
GENTLY! 


M 


AN UNRELEASED BOMB! 
UH-UH — WHAT — WHAT 
SHALL WE DO, 


J THERE'S ONLY ONE 
THING TO DO, SIR-- < 

IF WE WANT TO 
LIVE... I'LL TRY IT! 


JUST ONE 
MORE INCH ! 





THANKS TO GAN'S COURAGE. THE 
BOMB DROPS AND EXPLODES 
HARMLESSLY IN THE SEA, 


— 


I SAW THE WHOLE 
THING. YOU FELLOWS 
SHOWED REAL NERVE! 


AND HE SHALL HAVE IT! I'LL SEE THAT 
YOU GET A DECORATION, GANS, AND 
IM ALSO PUTTING THROUGH A 
COMBAT COMMISSION FOR you / 
YOU'RE A LITTLE OLD FOR AN 
ENSIGN, SO I BETTER RECOMMEND 
THAT YOU BE MADE A LIEUTENANT, 


WE'RE IN 
GANS... 
THANKS 
To you! 


I HAD NOTHING TO 
PO WITH IT, SIR. 
GANS WHO DESERVES 
ALL THE CREDIT. 


50 YOU OUT-RANK ME 
BY TWO FULL GRADES, 
SIR, CONGRATULATIONS! 


AT EASE, MR.CRANDALL ! 
LET'S BOTH LEARN 
NOT TO LET QUR 

SHOULDER-BOARDS ұй 

WEIGH US DOWN 
TOO MUCH! 





FORTRESS the уур 


Be, MODEL IS CALLED, IS TODAY'S FORTRESS OF THE AIR, WITH 
FIREPOWER LATER THAN ANY “FORTIFIED CASTLE OF HISTORY, 
А Б MD ЖУ А/О E BOMBS MILES TO THE REAR OF THE ENEMY 
[| LINES. MANNED BY A OF MORE THAN IO MEN, 7s WASP MAJOR 
* к ue fé, HORSEPOWER FOR TAKE-OFFS, THATIS ENOUGH 
` ER TO MO! O OF THE BIGGEST FAMILY AUTOMOBILES, 


£ 
OBLIQUE CAMERA 

TWO-GUN LOWER. 

REAR TURRÈT 


PRESSURE 
BULKHEAD 


Ж е INER Ат, THE żi РЕ, — 
J — ЖАЗ PULLS 
vs E FIRED FROM, VERS 
THE UPPER FORWARD P MEET EORR. LIKE THE. 


CKS ” FOUR D > 
ХО КОО SEYÈ GUNS, Ре" 
7 Ta TU PA АТ HEF — —— 


ЖР pan DET —* 


TA *8 79 SITS iN FAG 7 
Lt THE MAN —* 28 
FLAA SUT, E URS The А F 
(8 шу”: do TWE 
рл — e 


THIS ero SECTION SHOWS THE PRES. е 
CABIN. DE con 


INNECTION WHEN 
HE CREW MEMBERS MUST 22 THEMSELVES 
(TON A LITTLE WHEELED CA, 








DON'T LET 


HIM HIT 





a 3 


DARN IT! IM TIRED OF BEING 
A SKINNY SCARECROW. 
CHARLES ATLAS SAYS HE 
CAN MAKE ME A NEW MANI, 
ILL GAMBLE A STAMP AND, 


HERES A — 
FROM THAT "BAG OF BONES; 
REMEMBER ? 







Å 


WATCH WHAT 
YOU SAY, 
FELLA 


OH, JOE! YOU 
ARE A REAL. 
HE-MAN, AFTER. 


Mt 























EOPLE used to laugh at 

my skinny 97-pound body 
I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my 
body - building system. 
“Dynamic Tension.” It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title, "The World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man.” 


What's My Secret? 


When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling back at you 
— then you'll be astonished at how fast 
“Dynamic Tension” GETS RESULTS! It is 
the easy, NATURAL method and you can 
practice in the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell .. . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours bulge . . . and your whole body starts 
to feel “alive,” full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way. 
I give you no gadgets to fool with. With 
"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power in your own body 
— watch it grow and multiply into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 


CHARLES 
ATLAS 
Holder of title. 
“The World's 
Most Perfectly 
Developed 
Man.” 

















FRE My 48 Page Illustrated Book is Yours 
— Not for $1.00 or 10c — But FREE 


Send for my book, Everlasting Health 
and Strength. 48 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten- 
sion can do, answers vital questions. A 

real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build 
I'll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your wholé 
life. Rush coupon to me 
personally: Charles Atlas, 
Dept.376N, 115 E. 23rd 
Street, New York 10, N. Y. 








CHARLES ATLAS, Dept.376N 
115 Eost 23 St., New York 10, N.Y. 


Send me — absolutely FREE 
your famous book, Everi isting Health and 
Strength — 48 pages, c ammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital questions, and 
Valuable advice. This book is mine to keep, 
and sending for it does not obligate mé 
in any way 


a copy of 





Name 
(Piease print or WIite pia 

Address 

сиу. State 


å‏ ت ا 


ЕЙ Бозе 
in red, gres. 
havy bive or 









Famous Chemcrafi Set for 
1000 shot Air Rifle | interesting experiments, with 
Sell one order plus $2.00 | Magic Book. Sell one order 


WALKIE TALKIE 
% 


di Complete Z-waytolkingsyitem 

watch Forf Just siring out the wire and 

дігін | stort. tolking. No batterier 
needed 





prefer, take your one-third cash 
commission on oll seeds sold. GET 
BUSY, send coupon today for Big 
Prize Book ond seeds. 


Send mo money—we trust you 

AMERICAN SEED CO., INC. 
ч DEPT. 538, LANCASTER, PA. 
3-POWER BINOCULARS | 5, i9. piece outfit, including MANY MORE PRIZES 


Matched lenses. special shoul | oll-metol corrying cove. Sell the Big Pri 
der strap. Sell one order one order of Seeds plus 751 


"LAGUNA fiğ a 


eS 
€ — 
AMERICAN SEED COMPANY, INC. 
DEPT. 538, LANCASTER, PA 


Glowing simulated peorls, 
EN 3-sirand necklace with 
bow, orm guard, instructions. | matching earrings. Sell 
Sell one order plus 75c 









Ahondsome guoronteed 
watch with cowboy, 
strap ond buckle 


wrist sil (m 











